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the road which led from the main street to Lady Lin's back-
door. It was late, and the street was quiet. Before he came to
the door, he pulled up his horse and bade Tai An knock at
Madam Tuan's door. This house belonged to Lady Lin. Old
woman Wen had introduced Madam Tuan to Lady Lin as a
kind of guard for the back-door and, whenever any business
of this sort was to be done, the back-door was always the place
chosen as the rendezvous.
Old woman Wen heard the knocking and came to the door
at once. She waited until Hsi-m£n Ch'ing had dismounted
and taken off his eye-shades. She told Ch'in T'ung to wait
with the horse beneath the eaves of a house close by. Tai An
went to wait in Madam Tuan's house. Then the old woman
took Hsi-mSn through the back-door and fastened it securely
behind them. They went through a passage which led to a
courtyard. On one side were the five rooms which formed
Lady Lin's apartments. The small door which led to them was
closed. Old women Wen knocked softly. The sound was
delightful to Hsi-m6n's ears. A maid came and opened the
door. The old woman took Hsi-mSn CK'ing to the hall. When
the screen was pulled aside, he saw that the place was brightly
lit up by lamps and candles. In the place of honour was a
portrait of Wang Ching-ch'ung, Commander-in-Chief of T'ai-
yiian, and Duke of Fen-yang. He wore a red dragon
embroidered gown, with a jade girdle, and sat upon a great
chair covered with a tiger skin, reading a book upon the art
of war. Had his beard been longer, he would have looked
like the God of War himself. Above the portrait was an
inscription: 'The Hall of Virtue and Righteousness/ There
were two scrolls written in the Li style, of which one read:.
'The Tradition of Integrity in this House stands ever firm
as the pine-tree and the bamboo/ The other bore the legend:
'His services to his country were many as the stars and glorious
as the mountains/
Hsi-mSn Ch'ing was looking at them when he heard a
tinkling of the bells upon the door. Old woman Wen brought
him a cup of tea, "Please ask the lady to come and see me," he
said.
"Pray, Sir/* the old woman said, "drink your tea, I have
told her ladyship that you are here/*

